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rn  SERMAR- 1 
Gayleſs's Lodgiags. 
Enter Gaylcſs and Sharp. 


Sharp. OW, Sir, ſhall you 
| with your poor humble ſervant. 
Gay. I tell thee, Sharp, laſt night Mel fla con- 
ſented, and fixed to-morrow for the happy day. 
Sharp. Tis well ſhe did, Sir, or it might have 
been a dreadful one for us in our preſent condi- 
tion: all your money ſpent; your moveables 
fold; your honour almoſt ruined, and your hum- 
ble ſervant almoſt ſtarved; we could not poſſibly 
have ſtood it two days longer—but if this young 


: lady will marry you and relieve us, o'my conſei- 


ence I' turn friend to the ſex, rail no more at ma- 
trimony, but curſe the whores, and think of a wiſe 
myſelf. 

Gay. And yet, Sharp, when I think how ] 
hare impoſed upon her, I am almoſt reſolv'd to 
throw myſelf at her feet, tell her the real ſitu- 
=_ - my affairs, aſk her pardon, and implore 

Pit y. 

Sharp. After marriage, with all my heart, Sir; 
but don't let your conſcience and honour fo far get 
the better of your poverty and good ſenſe, as to 
rely on fo great uncertaintics as a fine lady's mercy 
and good-nature. 


be married to- ſpeedily too; and | 
morrow ? Eh, I'm afraid you jokef honour of yours will neither introduce 


. T know tem , and am al- 
_ perſuaded hr upon it: — becauſe I 
, fhall I on my honour ? 

Sharp. Yes, you muſt, Sir, or abandon me: ſo, 
pray, diſcharge one of us; for car I muſt, an 
know very well that that 
to 
great man's table, nor me credit for a ſingle 
beefoſteak. * 

Gay. What can I do? | 

Sharp. Nothing, while honoor ſticks in your 
throat ; do, gulph, maſter, and down with it. 

Gay. Pr'ythee leave me to my thoughts. 

Sharp. Leave you! no, not in ſuch bad com- 
pany, I'll affure you ! Why, you muſt certaint 
be a v philoſopher, Sir, to moralize an 
declaim fo charmingly as you do, about honour 
and conſcience, when your doors are beſet with 
bailifs, and not one ſingle guinea in your pocket 
to bribe the villains. : 
Gay. Don't be witty, and give your advice, 


firrah 

Sharp. Do you be wiſe, and take it, Sir. But 
to be ſerious ; you certainly have ſpent your for- 
tune, and out-liv'd your credit, as your pock cts 
and belly can teſtify : your father has difown'd 
you; all your friends forfook you, except m teif, 
who am ſtarving with you. Now, Sir, it you 
marry this young lady, who as yet, thank l. eaven, 
knows nothing of your misfortunes, and by that 

A 3 means 


« 
means procure a better fortune than that yor 
ſquander'd away, make a good huſband, and tun 
economiſt; you ftill may be happy, may ſtil! be 
Sir William's heir, and the lady too ro loſer by 
the bargiin : there's reaſon and argument, Sir 
Gay. Twas with that proſpect I firft made love 
to her; and though my fortune has been ill ſpent, 
I have; at I aft, purchaſed difcretion with-it. 
Sharp. Pray then convince me of that, Sir, anc 
make no more objections to the marriage. - You 
ſee I am reduced to my waiſtcoat already; and 


when neceſſity has undreſs'd me from top to toe, | 


ſhe muſt begin with you; and then we ſhall be 


forced to keep houſe, and die by inches. Look 


you, Sir, if you won't reſolve to take my advice, 
while you have one coat to your back, I muſt een 
take to my heels while I have ſtrength to run, and 
ſomething to cover me: fo, Sir, withing you much 
e>mfort and reſolution with your bare conſcience, 
I am your moſt obedient and half-ſtarv'd friend 
and ſervant. [Going 

Gay. Hold, Sharp, you won't leave me? 
Slap. I muſt eat, Sir; by my honour and ap- 
petite I muſt! 

Gaz. Well then, I am refolv'd to favour the 
cheat; and as I ſhall quite change my former 
courſe of life, happy may be the conſequences : at 
leait, of this I am fure 
- - Sharp. That you can't be worſe than you are at 
preſent, 

Gay. [ A kncking without. ]J—Who's there? 

Sharp. Some of your former good friends, who 
favoured you with money at fitty per cent. anc 
helped you to ſpend it; and are now become 
daily mcmentos to you of the folly of truſtiny 
rogues, following whores, and laughing at my ad 
vice. 

Gay. Ceaſe your impertinence! to the door ! if 
they are dons, tell em my marriage is now cer- 
tainly fix'd, and perſuade em ſtill to forbear a few 
days longer, and keep my circumſtances a fecret, 
tor their ſakes as well as my own. 

Sharp. O, never fear it, Sir; they ſtill have { 
much triendſhip fer you, not to deſire your ruin t. 
their own diſadvantage. 


Gay. And do you hear, Sharp, if it ſhou'd b. 
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any body from Meliſſa, fay I am not at home, I& 
— bad appearance we make here ſhould make en 
ſuſpecl ſomething to our diſadvantage. | 

Sharp. I'll obey you, Sir :—but 1 am afraid 
2 iN eaſily Ciicover the conſumptive ſituation of 
gur aff.irs by my chop-fallen countenance. 

[Exit Sharp, 

Gay. Theſe very raſcals, ho are now canting- 
iy dunning and perſecuting me, were the very 
perſ-0s who led me to my ruin, partook of 
otoſherity, and profeſs'd the greateſt friendſhip. 
Sharp. (Withcut.] Upon my word, Mrs. Kitty, 
my malter's not at home. 

Kitty. ([Without.] Lookee, Sharp, I muſt m 
will fee him! 

Gay. Ha, what do I hear? Meliſſa's maid! « 
What has brought her here? My poverty has 
nade her my enen y too ſhe is certainly come 
with no good intent—no friendſhip there, without 
'ees—ſhe's coming up ſtairs. What muſt I & 
ll get into this cloſet and liſten, . 

[Exit Ga yleſi. 
' 
Enter Sharp and Kitty. | 


Kiitv. I muſt know where he is; aud will know 
too, Mr. Impertinence! 2 

„arp. Not of me you won't. [Aſide.] Hes 
not within, I tell you, Mrs. Kitty; I don't know 
myſelf go you think 1 can conjure ? 

Kitty. But I know you will lye abominably; 
theretore don't trifle with me. I come from my 


be dene to-morrow morning? 

Sharp. Ay, and to-morrow night too, girl! 

Kitty. Not it I can help it. [./ide.] But come, 
«here is your maſter? for fee him I muſt. 

Sharp. Pray, Mrs. Kitty, what's your opinion 
of this match between my maſter and your mi 
treſs ? 

Kitty. Why I have no opinion of it at all ; and 
yet moſt of our wants will be reliev'd by it too; 
tor inſtance now, your maſter will get a fortunt, 
hat's what I am atzaid he wants; my mi 
will get a huſband, that's v hat ſne has wanted it 
lome time—you will have the pleaſure of wy co 
( — 


miſtreſs, Meliſſa; yow know, I ſuppoſe, what's to f 


: : 
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verfation, and I an opportunity of breaking Jour 
head for your impertinence. | 

Sharp. Madam, I'm your moſt humble ſervant ! 
But I'll tell you what, Mrs. Kitty, I am paſitively 


— the match ; for, was Ia man of my maſter's 
u 


new ö 

Kitty. You'd marry if you could, and mend it. 
Ha, ha, ha! pray, Sharp, where does your maſ- 
ter's eſtate lic ? 

Cay. O, the devil! what a queſtion was there 

Aſide. 

Sharp. Lie, lie! why it lies faith, I can't name 
my particular place, it lies in ſo many his effects 
are divided, ſome here, ſome there ; his ſteward 
hardly knows himſelf. 

Kitty. Scatter'd, ſcatter'd, I ſuppoſe. But 
harkee, Sharp, what's become of your furniture ? 
You ſeem to be a little bare here at preſent. 

Gay. What has ſhe found eut that too? 
[Afide. 

Sharp. Why, you muſt know, as ſoon as the 
wedding was fix d, my maſter order'd me to re- 
move his goods into a friend's houſe, to make 
room for a ball which he deſigns to give here the 
day aftcr the marriage. 

Kitty. The luckieft thing in the world ! for my 
miſtreſs deſigns to have a ball and entertainment 
here to-night before the marrizge ; and that's my 
buſineſs with your maſter. 

Sharp. The devil it is ! ie. 

Kitty. She'll not have it public, ſhe defigas to 
invite only cight or ten couple of friends, 

Harp. No more? | 

Kitty. No more—and ſhe order d me to defire 
your maſter not to make a great entertainment. 

Sharp. O, never fear 

Kitty. Ten or a dozen little nice things, with 
ſome truit, I believe, will be enough in all con- 


ſcience. 
Sharp, O, curſe your conſcience! [ Aſide. 


Kitty. And what do you think I have done of 


my own head ? 

Sharp, What? | 

Kitty. I have invited all my Lord Stately's ſer- 
vants ta come and ſee you, and have a dance in the 


ichen won't your makfier be ſurpris'd ! 
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Sharp. Much fo, indeed! 

. Kitty. Well, be quick and find out your maſter, 
and make what haſte you can with your prepara» 
tions—you have no time to Icf. Pr*'ythee, 
Sharp, what's the matter with you! I have not 
ſeen you for ſome time, and you ſeem to look a 
little hin. 

Sharp. O, my unfortunate face! Afide.] I'm 
in pure good health, thank you, Mrs. Kitty; and 
I'll aſſure you, I have a very good ſtomach, never 
better in all my life; and I am as full of vigour, 
huſſey! Offers to kiſs her. 

Kitty. What with that face! Well, bye, bye 
[ Going. ]—O, Sharp! what ill-looking fellows, are 
thoſe, were ſtanding about your door when I came 
in? They want your maſter, too, I ſuppole. ' 

Sharp. Hum! yes, they are waiting for him,— 
They are ſome of his tenants out of the country, 
that want to pay him fome money. | 

Kitty. Tenants! What, do you let his tenants 
ſtand in the ſtreet? 

Sharp. They chuſe it; as they ſeldom come to 
town, they are willing to ſee as much of it as they 
can, when they do; they are raw, ignorant, honeit 

ple. 

Kitty. Well, I muſt run home; farewe! ! But 
do you hear? Get ſomething ſubſtantial for us in 
the kitchen—a ham, a turkey, or what you will- 
we'll be very merry; and be ſure to remove the 
tables and chairs away there too, that we may have 
room to dance I can't bear to be confined in m 

French dances; tal, lal, lal. [Dancing.] We 

adieu! Without any compliment. 1 ſhail die if I 
don't ſee you ſoon, [Exit Kitty. 

Sharp. And without any compliment, I pray 
Heaven you may ? | 


Enter Gayleſs. 


[They look for ſome time ſorrowful at each other." 

Gay. O, Sharp! 

Sbarp. O, maſter! 

Gay. We are certainly undone ! 

- Sharp. That's no news to me! 

Gay. Eight or ten couple of dancers—ten or a 
dozen little nice diſhes, with ſome fryit—my Lord 


Stately's ſexvants, ham and turkey! 
A 3 Sharp. 


=; 
Sharp. Say no more; the very ſound creates an 
appetit and I am ſure of lute I have had no oc- 
caſion for whetters and provocatives. 

Gay. Curs'd misfortune ! What can we do ? 

Sharp. Hang ourſelves; I fee no other remedy ; 
except you have a receipt to give a ball and a ſup- 

without meat or muſic. 

Gay. Meliſſa has certainly heard of my bad cir- 
cumſtances, an4 has invented this ſcheme to dit- 
treſs me, and break off the match. 

Sharp. I don't beiicve it, Sir; begging your 
pardon. 

Gay. No, why did her maid then make fo ſtrict 
au inquiry into my fortune and affairs? 

Sharp. For two very ſubſtantial reaſons; the 
firſt, to ſatisfy a curioſity, natural to her as a wo- 
man ; the ſecond, to have the pleaſure of my con- 
verſation, very natural to her as a woman of taſte 
and underſianding. pane 

Gay. Pr'ythee be more ſerious—is not our all at 

e! 

Sharp. Yes, Sir—and yet that all of ours is of 
ſo little conſequence, that a man, with a very 
ſmall ſhare of philoſophy, may part from it with- 
out much pain or uncalinefs. However, Sir, I'll 
convince you in half an hour, that Mrs. Me- 
Ulla knows nothing of your circumſtances; and 
I'll tell you what too, Sir, ſhe ſhan't be here to- 
night, and et you hall marry her to-morrow 
morning. 

Gay. How, how, dear Sharp! 

Sharp. Tis here, here, Sir | warm, warm, and 
. delays will cool it; therefore I'll away to her, and 
do you be as merry as love and poverty will per- 
mit you. 


« Would you ſucceed, a faithful friend depnte, 
« Whoſe head can plan, and front can exe- 
« cute.” 


I am the man, and I hope you neither diſpute 
my friendſhip or qualification. 


Gay. Indecd, I don't. Pr ythee be gone. 
Sharp. 1 fly. | * | 
LExepnt. 
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SCENE, Melifa's Lodgings. 
Enter Meliſſa and Kitty. 


Mel. Yo» ſurpriſe me, Kitty! The maſter noe 
at home! the men in confuſicn! no furniture in 


toe houſe! and ul-looking fellows about the 


court! *Tis all a riddle. 


Kitry. But very eaſy to be explain'd.. 

Mel. Pr'ythee explain it then, nor keep me 
longer in ſuſpence. 

Kitty. The atfair is this, Madam: Mr. Gayleſs 
is over head and ears in debt; you are over ar 
and cars in love—you'll marry him to-morrow; 
the next day your whole fortune goes to his credi» 
tors, and you and your children are to live com- 
fortably upon the remainder. 

Mel. I cannot think him baſe, 

Kitty. But I know they are all baſe —You are 
very young, and very ignorant of the ſex ; 1 am 
young too, but have more experience—you never 
was in love before; I have been in love with an 
hundred, and try'd 'em all; and know em to bea 
parcel of barbarous, perjured, deluding, beu itch- 
ing devils. | 

Mel. The low wretches you have had to do 


Mr. Guyl f—— 
Kitty. Is a man, Madam. 


to do with hun. 


ſentiments upon the occaſion, and ſhall leave you 
to 7 --1 own inclinations. 

fel. O, Madam, I am much obliged to you for 
your great condeſcenſion, ha, ha, ha ! However, I 
have fo great a regard for your opinion, that had 
certain proofs of his villainy 


[ am ſure I have had nonc to the contrary. 
Mel. O, there the ſhoe pinches ! [ Aſice. 
quiſites of my place, he has not ſo much as kept 
me in temper with lutle endcaring civilities; 
one might reaſonably expect when a man is 


lanother. 


cient in one way, that he ſhould make it up ig 
| : [ Knucking 1 1 Hunt, 


with, may anſwer the character you give ein; but 


Mel. i hope ſo, Kitty, or I would have nothing 


Kitty. With all my heart—T have given you my! 


Kitty. Of his poverty you may have a hundred; | 


Kitty. Nay, fo far from giving me the uſual per- 


* — 
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Mel. See who's at the door. [Exit Kitty, I—1 
muſt be cautious how I hearken too much to this 
girl—her bad opinion of Mr. Gayleſs ſeems to 
wiſe from his diſregard of her, 


Enter Sharp and Kitty. 


$, Sharp, have you found your maſter ? Will 
things be ready for the ball and entertainment ? 

Sharp. To your wiſhes, Madam. I have juft 
now d / ſyoke the muſic and ſupper, and ait now 
for your lady ſhip's farther commands. 

Mel. My compliments to your maſter, and let 
whim know I and my company will be with him by 
6x ; we deſign to drink tea; and play at cards, be- 
fore we dance. 


Kitty. So (hall I and my company, Mr. Sharp. 


[ 4jide. 
Sharp. Mighty well, Madam! 
Mel. Pr'ythee, Sharp, what makes you come 


-Fithout your coat? Tis too cool to go fo airy, 


ſure. 

Kitty. Mr Sharp, Madam, is of a very hot con- 
ſtitution; ha, a * 

Har p. If it had been ever ſo cool, T have had 
eno gh to warm me ſince I came from home, I'm 


ſure; but no matter for that. [ Sig bing. 
Mel. What yt mean ? 
Saar. Pray don't aſk me, Madam; I beſcech 


you don't: let us change the ſubject. | 
Kitty. Inſiſt upon knowing it, Madam. — 
curiofiry muſt be ſatisfied, or 1 ſhall burſt, [4fide. 

Mel. I do inſiſt upon knowing—on pain of my 
d ſpleaſure, tell me 


Sharp, If my maſter ſhould know—I muſt not 


tell you, Madam, indeed. 
\lel. I promiſe you, upon my honour, he never 


mall. 


Sharp. But can your ladyſhip inſure ſecreſy 
from that quarter ? 
oy. Yes, Mr. Jackanapes, for any thing you 
A; 
Mel. Iengaoe for her. 
Sharp. Why then, in ſhort, Madam I cannot 
you. 
Kiel, Don't trifle with me. 


7 

Sharp. Then ſince you will have it, Madam—T 
loſt my coat in defence of your reputation. & 

Mel. I defence of my reputation 

Sharp. I will «ſure you, Madam, I've ſoffered 
very much in defence of it ; which is more than 1 
would have done for my own, 

Mel. Priythee explain. 

Sharp. In ſhort, Madam, you was ſeen about 8 
month ago to make a viſit to my maſter alone. 

Mel. Alone! my ſervant was with me. 5 

Sharp. What, Mrs. Kitty? ſo much the 
worſe ; for ſhe was looked _=_ as my property 
and I was brought in guilty as well as you and my 
maſter. 1 . 

Kitty. What, your roperty, 

Mel. What 1 al thi : a "BF 

Sharp. Why, Madam, as I came out but nbw 
to make preparation for you and your company to- 
night; Mrs. Pryabout, the attorney's wife at next 
door, calls to me; Harke, fellow! tays ſhe, do you 
and your modeſt maſter, know that my huſband 
ſhall indi& your houſe, at the next pariſh meeting, 
for a nuiſance ? 

Mel. A nniſance? 


Sharp. I ſaid ſo—A nuiſance! I believe none in 


the neighbourhood live with more decency and re- 
gularity than I and my maſter—as is really the 
caſe— Decency and regularity ! cries ſhe, with a 
ſncer—why, Grab, does not my window look into 
your maſter's bed- chamber? And did not he bring 


in a certain lady, ſuch a day: deſcribing you, 


Madam Aud did not I ſee—— 

Mel. See! O, ſcandalous! What? 

Sharp. Modelty requires my ſilence. 

Mel. Did not you contradi@ her? 

Sharp. Contradict her! Why, 1 told her I was 
ſure ſhe ly'd: for zounds! ſaid I, (for I could not 
help — I am ſo well convinc'd of the lady's 
and my maſter's prudence, that I am ſure, had they 
2 mind to amuſe themſelves they would certainly 


have drawn the window-curtains. 


you convince her of her error and impertinence? 
Sharp. She ſwore to ſuch things, that I could 
do nothing but ſwear and call names: upon 


which, out bolts her huſband upon me, with 2 fine 


Mel. What, did you ſay nothing elſe? Did net 


% 


* 
taper erab in his hand, and fell upon me with ſuch 
violence, that, being half delirious I made a full 
confeſſion —— 
* A full confeſſion! What did you con- 
s ? | 


Sharp. That my maſter lov'd fornication - that 


u had no averſion to it; that Mrs. Kitty was a 

wd, and your humble ſervant a pimp. 

= 4 bawd ! a bawd ! Do I look like a bawd, 

am 

Sharp. And 7, Madam, in the ſcuffle, my coat 
was tora to pieces as well as your repu ation. 

Mel. And ſo you join'd to make me infamous! 

Sharp. For Heaven's ſake, Madam, what could 
I do? his proofs fell fo thick upon me, as witneſs 
my head, [ Shewing his head plaiſter'd,] that 1 
would have given up all the maidenh 
kingdom, rather than have my brains beat to a 
jelly. 

1 Met. Very well !——but P11 be revenged—-And 
did not you tell your maſter of this? 

Sharp. Tell him! No, Madam. Had I told 
him, his love is fo violent for you, that he would 
certainly have murdered half the attornics in town 
by this time. | 
Mel. Very well! —but I'm reſolved not to go 

r maſter's to-night. .. 

p. Heavens and my impudence be praiſed ! 

[ Aſide. 

Kitty. Why not, Madam? if yon are not guilty, 
face your accuſers. 
' Sharp. O, the devil! ruin'd again! [A ſide.] 
To be ſure, face em by all means, Madam They 
can but be abufive, and break the windows a little 


— Beſides, Madam, I have thought of a way to 


make this affair quite diverting to you—l have a 
ſiae blunderbuſs charg'd with half a hundred ſlugs, 
and my maſter has a delicate large Swiſs brnad- 
ſword ; and between us, Madam, we mall ſo 
per and flice 'em, that you will dic with 
ghing. | 
Mel. What, at murder! 
Kitty. Don't fear, Madam, there will be no 
2 if Sharp's concern d. 
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s in the 


Murder, Madam! Tis ſelf-defence; be- 
fides, in theſe fort of ſkirmiſhes, there are never had no occaſion for. 


more than two or three killed - for, ſuppoſing they 
bring the whole body of militia upon us, down hat 
with a brace of them, and away fly the reſt of the 
covey. | 
Mel. Perſuade me never ſo much, I won't 80, 
that's my reſolution, 

Kitty. Why then, I'll tell you what, Madam; 
ſince you are reſolv'd not to go ta the ſupper, ſup» 
poſe the ſupper was to come to you—'tis pity ſuch 
great prepatatious as Mr. Sharp has made ſhould 
be thrown. away. X 

Sharp. So it is, as you ſay, Mrs, Kitty. But! 
can immediately run back and unbeſpeak what. 


have order'd; tis ſoon done. 


maſter—he'll be very uneaſy at my not comi 
Sharp. O, terribly fo !—bwt I hate it—-!'ll vel 
him you are very much out of order—that you 
were faddenly taken with the vapours or qualms; 
or what you pleaſe, Madam. | 
| Met. I'll leave it to you, Sharp, to make my, 
apology ; and there's balf a gui ea for you to hel 
your invention. 
Sharp. Half a guinea !—-Tis ſo long ſince [ 
| had any thing to do with money, that 1 ſcarcely 
know the current coin of my own country. 0, 
Sharp, what talents haſt thou! to ſecure thy ma- 
ter; deceive his miſtreſs ; out-Ire her chamber- 


joy will diſcover me. [ſide.] Madam, you have 
eternally fix'd Timothy Sharp your moſt obedient, 


humble ſervant. —O, the delights of impudena | 


and a good underſtanding | | 
| [Exit Sharps 

Kitty. Ha, ha, ha! was there ever fuch a lying 
varlet! with his flugs and his broad ſwords; his 
attornies and broken heads, and nonſenſe ? Well, 
Madam, are you fatisfied now ? Do you want mon 
 progfs ? | 

Mel. Of your modaſty I do: but I find you art 
reſolv'd ta give me none. 

Kitty. Madam ! 

Mel. I fee th rough your little mean artifice—yot 
are endeavouring to leſſen Mr. Gayleſs in my op 
nion, becauſe he has not paid you for ſervices he 


TR 


maid; and yet be paid for thy boneſty | Bur my 


Mel. But then what excuſe can I ſend to vor 3 


Ab. ©, this love, this love is the devil. 
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Kitty. Pay me, Madam ! I am ſure I have very 
ile occaſion to be angry with Mr. Gayleſs for 
| not paying me, when I believe tis his, general 


practice. F 

Met. Tis falſe! he's a gentleman, and a man 
of honour, and you are — 

Kitty. Not in love, I thank Heaven ! 


Curtſeying. 
Miel. You are a fool. (Curefejing 


Kitty. I have been in love; but I am much 
s iſer now. 
Mel. Hold your tongue, Impertinence ! 

Kitty. That's the ſevereſt thing ſhe has faid yet. 
E 1 [ Aftde. 
Mel. Leave me. 


[ Exit. 
. Mel. We diſcover our weakneſſes to our ſer- 
vants, make them our coufidants, put em upon 
an equality with us, and fo they becume our ad- 
viſers———Sharp's behaviour, though I ſeem to 
diſregard it, makes me tremble with apprehen- 
'Thons; and though I have pretended to be angr 
with Kitty for her advice, I think it of too m 
conſequence to be neglected. 


Enter Kitty, 


Kitty. May I ſpeak, Madam? 
Mel. Don't bea fool. What do you want? 


Kitty. There is a ſervant juſt come out of the 
country, ſays, he belongs to Sir Wiiliam Gayleſs, 
| and has got a letter for you from his maſier upon 
very urgent buſineſs, 
Mel. Sir William Gaylefs! What can this 
mean? Where is the man ? 
Kitty. In the li tle parlour, Madam, 
Nel. Ill goto him My heart flutters — 6 
ä | Exit. 
Kitty. O, woman, woman, fooliſh woman | 
ſhe'll certainly have this Gayleſs : nay, where ſhe 
as well convinc'd of his poverty as I am, ſhe'd 
have him A ſtrong doſe of love is worſe than 
one of ratafia; when it once gets into our heads, 
it trips up our heels, and then good night to dif- 
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thouſand pounds; upon what ? faith, little better 


than nothing. He's a man, and that's all 
and, Heaven knows, mere man is but ſmall con- 
ſolation. 

Be this advice purſu'd by each fond maid, 

Ne er flight the ſubſtance for an empty ſhade : 

Rich, weighty ſparks, alone ſhould pleaſe and 


"charm ye: 
For ſhould ſpouſe cool, his gold will always 
warm yes 
ACT. 1 


Enter Gayleſs and Sharp. 


] 
Gay. DR YTHEE be ſerious, Sharp. Haſt thou 

2 P really ſucceeded ? by 

Sharp. To our wiſhes, Sir. In ſhort, I have ma- 
naged the bulineſs with ſuch ſkill and dexterity, 
that neither your circumſtances nor ni veracity 
are ſuſpected. | 

Gay. But how haſt thou excuſed me from the 
ball and entertainment ? 

Sharp. Beyond expectation, Sir. But in that 
particular I was obliged to have recourſe to truth 
and declare tlie real ſituation of your affairs. I told 
her we had fo long diſuſed ourſelves to dreſſing 
either dinners or ſuppers, that I was afraid we ' 
ſhould be but aukward in our preparations. In 
he-t, Sir, at that inftant, a curſed gnawing ſeized 
my ſtomach, that I could not help telling her, 


chat both you and myſelf ſeldom make a 


meal, now-a-days, once in a quarter of a year, 

Gay. Hell and confuſion, have you betray'd me, 
villain ! Did you not tell me this moment, ſhe did 
not in the leaſt ſuſpect my circumitances ? 

Sharp. No more ſhe did, Sir, till I told her. 

Gay. Very well; and was this your {kill and 
dexterity ? 

Sharp. I was going to tell you; but you won't 
hear reaſon. My melancholy and pitcous nar- 
ration had tuch an effect upon her general howels, 
that ſhe freely forgives all-that's paths 

Gay. Does the, Sharp? 


eretion. Here is ſhe going to throw away fitteen 


| Sharpe 


, 


a0 
Sharp. Yes; and deſires never to ſee face 


again ; and, as a farther conſideration for ſo do- 
Ing, ſhe has ſent you half a guinea. 


| | (rt the moncy. 

Gay. What do mean? 

Sharp. To f it, ſpend it, Sir; and regale. 

Gay. Villain, have andane us ! 

Sharp. What, by bringin u money, when 
5 — not worth f farthin hs the whole world ? 
Well, sell, then to make you happy again, III 
2 it myſelf ; and wiſh ſomebody would take in 
their head to load me with ſuch —— 

3 Puts e money. 

Gay. Do you laugh at me, _ '” 

Sharp. Who deferves mare to be laugh'd at? 
Ha, ha, ha ! never for the future, Sir, diſpute the 
ſucceſs of my negotiations, when even you, who 
knou me ſo well, can't help ſwallowing my cok. 
Why, Sir, I cou'd have play'd with you backwards 
ad torwards at che end df my line, till J had put 
E ſruſes into ſuch a fermentaiion, that you 

ould not have known in an hour's tune w er 
you was a fiſh or a man. 

Gay. Why, what is all this you have been tell- 
Ing me? 

Sharp. A downright lye from beginning to end. 

G..z. And have you really excuſed me to her ? 

Sh.;rp. No, Sir; but I have gat this half guinea 
to muke her excuſes to you; and, inſtead of a con- 
federacy between you and me, to deceive her, ſhe 
thinks ſhe has brought me over to put the deceit 
upon her. | 

Gey. Thou excellent fellow! 

$barp. Dov't loſe time, but lip out of the houſe 
immediately; the back way, I believe, will be the 
fafeſt for Fou; and to her as faſt as you can 
pretend vaſt ſurpriſe and concern that her jndi1- 
Poſition has debarr'd you the pleaſure of her com- 
pan y here to-night : you need know no more; 
away 

Gay. Put what ſhall we do, Sharp? here's ber 
maid again. | 

Sharp. The devil ſhe is—T wiſh I could poiſon 
bor: tor, I'm ſure, while ſhe lives I can never 
proſper. , 
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| Enter Kitty. 
Kitty. Your door was open, fo I did not h 
upon ceremony. 


Gay. I am forry to hear your miſtreſs is take. 
ili fo a 25 


Kitty. Vapours, vapours only, Sir; a few mw. 
trimonial omens, that's all; but I ſuppoſe Mr, 
Sharp has made her excuſes. 

Gay. And tell me if I can't have the 
of her company to-night. I had made a fl 
preparation; but tis no matter—Sharp ſhall gow 
the - 7 of the company, and let them know 'tis 

ut off. » af 
a Kitty. Not for the world, Sir; my miſtref 
was ſenſible you muſt have provided for her, 
the reſt of the company ; ſo the is reſolved, 
ſhe can't, the other ladies and gentlemen { 
partake of your entertainment; ſhe's very goods 
natur'd. 

— I had better run, and let em know 'tis 
deferr'd. f | [ 

Kitty. [Stopping him.] I have been with emily | 
. and told 'em my miſtreſs inſiſts _ | 
coming, and they have all promiſed to be here: ſo, 
pray, don't be under any apprebenſions, that your 
preparations will be thrown away. 

Gay. But as I can't have her company, Mrs. 
Kitty, 'twill be a greater pleaſure to me, and » 
greater compliment to her, to defer our mirth; 
beſides, I can't enjoy any thing at preſent, and ſhe 
net partake of it. | 

Kitty. O, no to be ſure; but what can I do? 
My miſtreſs will have it fo, and Mrs. Gadabont, 
and the reſt of the company will, be here na 
few minutes; there are two or three coachfuls of 
'em. | 

Sharp. Then my muſter muſt be ruin'd in ſpits 
of my parts. | 

Gay [ Afide ta Sharp.] "Tis all over, Sharp. 

Sharp. | know it, Sir. | 
Gay. I ſhall go diſtracted ! what ſhall I do? 

Sharp. Why, Sir, as our rooms are a little out 
of fur" iturt at preſent, take em into t e captan's 
that lodges kerc, and fet em down to cards if ho 


| fill have ſome ſport with em 


come in the mean time, I'll excuſe vou to 


Kitty. I have diſconcerted their affairs, I find; 
Pray, Mr. Gay- 
eſs, don't order too many things, they only make 

a friendly viſt ; the more ceremony, you 

che leſs welcome. Pray, Sir, let me en- 
treat you not to be profuſe, If I can be of ſer- 
ice, pray command me; my miſtreſs has ſent 
ne on purpoſe; while Mr. Sharp is doing the bu- 
tacks without doors, I may be employed within; 
u lend me the keys of ſide board, [To 
Sharp] I'll diſpoſe of your to the beſt ad- 


> Sarp. Thank you, 


Mrs. Kitty; but it is diſ- 
ed of already. [Knocking at the door. 
Kitty. Bleſs me, the company's come! I'll go 


to che door, and conduct em into your l 
It you'd conduct em into a horſe-pond, 
and wait of em there yourſelf, we ſhould be more 


iged to 
F- | vw — fagabce chi! 


Sharp. Rouſe you ſpirits, and put on an air 
of. gaiety, and I- don't deſpair of bringing you off 


Ts. Your words have done it effectually. 


| Enter Mrs. Gadabout, her Daughter, and Niece, 
Mr. Guttle, Mr. Trippit, and Mrs. Trippit. 


Cad. Ah, my dear Mr. Glayleſs! | Kiſſes bim. 
} Gay. My dear widow ! Kiſſes her. 
8 We are come to give you joy, Mr. Gay- 


Sharp. You never was more miſtaken in your 


| [Aſide. 
Cad. I have brought ſome 8 here, I be- 
lieve, is not well known to you; and I proteſt 1 


lave been all about the town to get the little 


Guphter. . | 

Gay, And as handſome as her mother; you 
muſt have a huſband ſhortly, my dear. 

Friſ. I'll aſſure you, I don't deſpair, Sir. 

Cad, My niece 198, 


. 


I have. ——Prifly, my dear—Mr. Gayleſs, my 


| 
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| 
| 


| 


any perſonal knowledge of 
gation of Mrs, Gadabout, 
previous acquaintance with you, throw'd afide 
all ceremony, to let you know that | jo 

the ſolemnization of your nuptials is 1 


x 


| Gay. I know by her eyes ſhe belongs to you, 


widow . 


Gd. Mr. Guttle: Sir, Mr. Gaylefs ; Mr Gay» 


leſs, Juſtice Guttle. 


Sharp. O, deſtrution! one of the Quorum. 

Gur. Hum! though I hid not the honour of 

Is yet, at the inſti- 
have, without an 


to hear 


near at 

hand. | 
Gay. Sir, though I cannot anſwer with the 
ſame elocution, however, Sir, 1 you with 


the ſame ſincerity, 


Gad. Mr. and Mrs, Trippit, Sir ; the propereft 


lady in the world for your purpoſe, for ſhe'll dance 
for four-and-twenty hours together. 


Trip. My dear Charles, I am very angry with 
you faith ; ſo near marriage, and not let me know 
'twas barbarous ; you thought, I ſuppoſe, 1 ſhould 
rally you upon it; but, dear Mrs. Trippit here 


bas long eradicated all my aatimatrimunial prin- 
ciples. i 


Mrs, Trip. 1 eradicate! fye, Mrs. Trippit, don't 
be ſo obſcene. 

Kitty. Pray, ladies, walk into the next room ; 
Mr. Sharp can't lay his cloth till you are fet down - 
to cards. 

Gad. One thing I had quite forgot; Mr. Ga- 
leſs, my nephew, who you never faw, will be in 
town from France preſently, ſo I lett word to fend 
him here immediately to make one. 

Cay. You do me honour; Madam. 

: Sherp. Do the ladies chuſe car is, or the ſupper 
it? a 

Gay. Supper ! what does the fellow mean ? 

Gut. O, the ſupper by all mcans; for I have 
eat nothing to ſignity ſince dinner. 

Sbarp. Nor I, fiuce laſt Monday was a fortni we 

Aſide. 

Gay. Pray, ladies, walk into the neut CER 
— get things ready tor ſupper, and call tie 
muſic. 

Sharp. Well laid, maſter. 

| Gad. 


Gad. Without ceremony, ladies. 
[Fxeunt ladies. 
Kirty. I'll to my miſtreſs, and let her know 
every ching is ready for her appearance, Exit. 


Guttle and Sharp, 


Gut. Pray, Mr, what's your name? don't be 
long with ſupper : but harkee, What can I do 
in the mean time? Suppoſe you get we a pipe and 
ſome good wine, I'll try to divert myſcit that way 
till ſupper's ready. 

Sharp. Or ſuppoſe, Sir, you was to take a 
nap till then, there's a very caiy couch in that 
cloſer. "+4 x 

Gut. The best thing in the world; I'll take 

ur advice ; but be furs to wake me when ſnpper 
1s ready, [ #xtt. 

Sharp. Pray Heaven you may not wake till 
then! hat a fine ſituation my maiter is in at 

eſent; | have promiſed him my aſlitance, but 
Ms affairs are in fo deſperate a way, that I am 
afraid tis out of my ſkill to recover em. Well, 
Fools have fortune, ſays an old proverb, and a 
very true one it is, for my maſter and I are two 
of the moſt unfortunate mortals in the creation. 


Enter Gayleſs. 


Gay. Well, Sharp, I have ſet em down to cards, 
and now what have you to propoſe ? 

Sharp. I have one ſcheme left, which in all pro- 
bability may ſuccecd. The good citizen, over- 
loaded with his lait meal, is takiog a nap in 
that elc ſet, in order to get him an appetite for 
yours. Suppoſe, Sir, we ſhould make him treat 
us. 

Gay. I don't underſtand you. 

Sberp. I'll pick his pocket, and provide us a 
ſupper with the booty. 

Gay. Monſtrous! for without covſidering the 
villainy of it, the dangei of waking kim makes it 
" impracticable ! 

Sharp. If he wakes I'll ſinother him, and lay 
his death to indigeſton ; a very common death 
among the juſtices, 


* 
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Gap. Pr'ythee be ſerious, we have no time to 
loſe; can you invent nothing to drive em out of 
the houſe ? 

Sharp. L can fire it. | 
Gay. Shame and confuſion fo perplex me, 1 
cann-'t give myſelf a moment's thou ht. 

Skarp. I have it; did not Mrs, 
her nephe would be here? 

Gay. She did. 

Sharp. Say no more, but in to vour company: 
if I don't ſend em out of the houſe for the ni L 
Pil at leaſt frighten their ſtomachs away; and if 
this ſtratagem falls, I'll relinquiſh politics, and 
think my underttand ng no better than my neigh 


bours, . 
Gay. How ſhall I reward thee, Sharp? 
Sharp. By your ſilence and obedience ; away 0 

your company, Sir. [Exit Gay. ] Now, dear My 

dam Fortune, for once open your eyes, and beholl 

a poor unfortunate man of parts addreſſing you; 

now is your time to convince your foes, you are 

not that blind, whimſical whore they take you 
for; but let em ſee by your aſſiſting me, 

men ot ſenſe, as well as fools, are 1 etimes en- 
titled to your favous and protection. So much 
for praver, now for a great noiſe, and a lye 

(Goes afide, and cries — Help, help, maſter! 

nelp, gentlemen, ladies! murder, fire, Lrimitone! 

help, heip, helg! 


C 


Enter Mr. Cayleſs and the Laces, with Cords it 
their Hends, and Sharp enters running ad 
meets n. 


Gay, What's the matter ? 

Sharp. Matter, Sir; if you don't run this mi- 
nute with that gentleman, this lody's nephew ail 
he murder'd; I'm fore 'twas he; he was ſet upm 
at the corner of the ſtrect, by four; he has killd 
two, and if you don't make haſte, he'll be eithe 
murdercd, or took r priton. 

Gad. For Hcaven's fake, gentlemen, run to hi 
afiliance. How 1 tremble for Meliſſa! this frole 
of her's may be fatal. _ 

Gay. Draw, Sir, and follow me. 


1 "ay "Tri 


Gavadout ſay | 


| 


Cards in 
ning ad 
ö 


this mi 
he ail 
ſet upon 
Bas killd 
be eithet 


un to hy 


lis frolic 


LA. 


ind Ga: 
Trip 
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Trip. Not I; I don't care to- run myſelf into 
needleſs quarrels; I have ſuffered too much for - 
merly by flying into paſſions; beſides, I have 

wn's my honour Mrs. Trippit, never to draw 
my ſword again; and in her preſent condition, to 
break my word might have fatal conſequences. 

Sharp. Pray, Sir, don't excuſe yourſelf, the 

nag gentleman may be murdered by this time. 

Trip. Then my aſſiſtance will be of no ſervire to 
him; however —I'Il go to oblige yon, and look 
on at a diſtance. 

Mrs. Trip. I hall certainly faint, Mr. Trippit, 
it you draw. 


Enter Guttle, diſorder'd as from ſleep. , | 


'1 Gut. What a noiſe and confuſion is this? 
Sharp. Sir, there's a man murder d in the ſtreet. 
Gut. Is that all—zounds, I was afraid you had 

| row d the ſupper down—a plague of your noiſe 
I ſhan't recovery my ſtomach this half hour. 


* 


1 Huter Gayleſs and G adabout, with Meliſſa in Boy's 
Clothes, dreſſed in the French Manner. 
| Gad. Well, but my dear ſemmy, you are not 
hurt, ſore ? 
| Mel. A little with riding only. 
Cad. Mr, Sharp alarm'd us all with an account 
of your being ſet upon by four men; that you had 
kill d two, and was artacking the other when he 
came away ; and when we met you at the door, we 
were running to your reſcue. 
Mel. L had a ſmall rencounter with half a dozen 
villains; but finding me reſolute, they were wiſe 
enough to take to their heels; Lbelieve I ſeratch'd 
ſome of 'em. [ Laying ber hand to Fer ſword. 
Sharp. His vanity has ſav'd my credit. I have 
a thought come into my head may prove to our ad- 
vantage, provided Monheur's ignorance bears any 


6 
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Mel. I don't doubt but we ſhall be better ac» 


qnainted in a little time. 


Gut, Pray, Sir, what news in France? 
Mel. Faith, Sir, very little that. I know of in 
the political way ; I had no time to ſpend among 
the politicians. 142 — 
Gay. Among the ladies, I ſuppoſe. 
+ Mel. Too much indeed. Faith, I have not phi» 
loſaphy enough to reſiſt their ſolicitations ; you 
take me. T9 Gayleſs aſide. , 
Gay. Yes, to be a maſt incorrigible ſon—"Sdeath, 
this puppy's impertinence is an addition to my 
miſcry. [ Aſide to Sharp. 
Mel. Poor Gayleſs! to what ſhifts is he re- 
duced? I cannot bear to ſce him much longer in 
this condition, I ſhall diſcover myſelf, 
Aſide ta Gadabout. 
Gad. Not before the end of the play; beſides, 
the more his pain now, he greater his pleaſure 
when relieved from it. | : 
7 rip. Shall we return to our cards? I have a 
ſans prendre here, and mult inſiſt you play it out. 
Ladies. With all my heart. 
Mel. Alons donc. 
[4s the Company go aut, Sharp pul.'s 
Melitla ty the ſleeve. i 
Sharp. Sir, Sir, ſhall I beg leave to ſpeak with 
vou? Fray did you find a bank note in your way 
hither ? 
Mel, What, between here 
mean ? 
Skar p. No, Sir, within twenty or thirty yards 
of this houſe. 
Mel. You are drunk, fellow. 
Sharp. I am undoge, Sir; but not drunk, I'll 
aſſure you. 
Mel. What is all this? 
Sharp. I'll tell you, Sir: a little while ago my 
maſter ſent me out to change a note of twenty 
pounds; but I unfortunately hearing a noiſe in 


and Dover do you 


proportion to his impudence. [ ſide. 
Gad. Now my fright's over, let me introduce 
you, my dear, to Mr. Gayleſs. Sir, this is my 
nephew, 
Gay. [ Saluting ber.] Sir, I ſhall be proud of your 
friendthip. 


the ſtreet of, Dam- me, Sir, and claſhing of ſwords, 
and raſcals, and murder; I runs up to the place, 
and ſaw four men upon one; and having heard you 
was à mettleſome young gentleman, I immedi- 
=_ coucluded it mult Le you; fo ran back to call 

- my 


14 
my maſter, and when I went to look for the note 
to-change it, I found it gone; either ſtole or loſt ; 
and it 1 don't get the money immediately, I ſhall 
certainly be turned out of my place, aud loſe my 
character- ; : 

Mel. 1 ſhall laugh in his face, 1 
O, Eu ſpeak to your matter about it, and he will 
forgive you at my interceſſion, 

harp. Ah, Sir ! you don't know my maſter. 

Mel. Em very little acquainted with him; but 
I have heard he's a very good-natured man. 

* Sharp. | have heard fo too, but I have felt it 
. he has ſo much good-nature, that, if 
1 could compound for one broken head a day, 1 

ſhould think myſelf very well off. 

Mel. Are you ſerious, friend? 

Har p. Look'e, Sir, I take you for a man of ho- 
nour; there is 1 in your face that is ge- 
nerous, open, and maſculine; you don't look like 
a foppiſh, effeminate tell-tale; fo I'll venture to 
truſf vou ——Sce here, Sir, [Ses his head, } theſe 
are effects of my maſter's good-nature. 

Mel Matchſeſs impudence ! | Afide.; Why do 
you live with him, then, atter ſuch ulage ? 

Sharp. He's worth a great deal of money, and 
when he's drunk, which is commonly pnce a day, 
he's very free, and will give me any ti ing; but I 
dcfign ti leave him when he's married for all that, 

Mel. Is he going to be married then? | 

| Sharp. To-morrow, Sir; and between you and 
1, he'll meet with his match, both for humour and 
ſomething elſe too ? 

Mel. What, (he drinks too? b 

Sharp. Damnably, Sir; but mum - Vou muſt 
know this entertainment was deligned for Madam 
to-night; but he got ſo very gay after dinner, 
that the could not walk out of her own houſe; fo 
her maid, who was half gone too, came here with 
an excaſe, that Mrs. Melliſſa had got the vapours : 
and fo ſhe had, indeed, violently ; here, here, Sir. 

[Painting to hrs bead. 

Mel. This is ſcarcely to be borne. [ Aſide. ] Me- 
liſa! I have heard of her; they fay ſhe's very 
whimſical. 


THE LYING VALET. 


wiſeſt of her ſex—But to return, Sir, to the twenty 
pounds. 

Mel. I am ſurpriſed, vou, who have got fo much 
money in his ſervice; ſhould be at a loſs for t 
pounds, to fave your bones at this juncture. 

Sharp. I have put all my money out at intereſt; 
I never keep above fix pounds by me; and if your 
honour would lend ine the other fifteen, and take 
my note for it— [ Knocking, 

Me!. Somebody's at the door. 

Sharp. I can give very good ſecurity, 

[ Enoxching. 

Mel. Don't let the people wait, Mr. 

Sharp. Ten pounds will do. [ Knocking, 

Nel. Allez vous en. a 

[ Knocking, 


Sharp. Five, Sir. 

Nel. Je ne puis pas. 

Sharp. Je ne puis pas. I find we ſhan't under» 
ſtand one another, I do but loſe time; and, if 1 
had any thought, 1 might have known theſe young 
tops return from their travels generally with as 
little money as improvement. Exit Sharp, 

Mel. Ha, ha, ha! what lies does this fellow in- 
vent, and what rogueries does he commit for his 
malter's ſervice ? There never ſure was a more 
faithful ſervant to his maſter, or a greater rogue to 
the reſt of mankind. But here he comes again, 
the plot thickens, I' in and obſerve Gayleſs. 

[ Exit Meliſſa, 


Enter Sharp before ſeveral Pirſons with Diſhes in 
their Hands, and a Cock drunk. 


Sharp. Fortune, I thank thee, the moſt lucky 
accident! [ Aſide.] This way, gentlemen, this 
way. 

Couk. I am afraid T have miſtook the houſe. Is 
this Mr. Treatwell's ? 

Sharp. The fame, the ſame. What, don't you 
know me ? 

Cook, Know you '—Are you ſure there was a 
ſupper beſpoke here ? 


— 


company is ia the noxt room, and muſt have gone 
without, had not you brought it. I'II draw a ta- 


Sharp. A very woman, and pleaſe your honour; 
and, bciween you and I, none of the mildeit aud 


ble. 1 Ge you have brought a cloth with * ; 
| t 
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Sherp, Ves: upon my honour, Mr. Cook, the 


1 


an 


but you need not have done that, for we have a 
very good ſtock of linen at the pau — 
e. 
it, and returns immediately, drawing in L table. 
Come, come, my boys, be quick, the company be- 
gan to be very uneaſy ; but I knew my old friend 
Lick-ſpit here would not fail us. 
Cook, Lick-ſpit! I am no friend of yours; fol 
deſire leſs familiarity. Lick-ſpit too 


Enter Gaylefs, and ftarts. 


Gay. What is all this ? 

Sharp. Sir, if the fight of the ſupper is offen- 
five, I can eaſily have it removed. 

| [Aide to Gayleſs. 

Gay. Pr'yther explain thyſelf, Sharp. 

Sharp. Some of our neighbours, 1 pot, have 
beſpoke this ſupper 3 but the cook has drank 
away his memory, forgot the houſe, and brought 
it here; however, Sir, it you diſlike it, I'll tell 
— of his miſtake, and fend him about his bu- 
neſs. 

Gay. Hold, hold! neceſſity obiiges me, againſt 
my inclinatiott, to favour the cheat, and feaſt at 
my neighbour's expence. 

Cook. Hatk you, friend, is that your maſter ? 

Harp. Ay, and the beſt maſter in the world. 

Cook, I'li ſpeak to him then—Sir, I have ac- 

cording to your commands, drefs as genterl a ſup- 
per as my art and your price would admit of. 

Sharp. Good again, Sir; tis paid for. 

[Aſide to Gayleſs. 

Gay. I don't in the leaſt quei jon your abilities, 
Mr. Cook, and I am oblig'd to you for your care. 

Cook, Sir, you are a gentleman and it you 
would look but over the bill, and approve it, 
{Pulls our a bill,] you will over and above return 
the obligation. | 

Sharp. O, the devil! 

Gay. | Locking on the bill.] Very well, I' ſend 
my man to pay you to-morrow. 

Cook. I'll ſpare him 'that trouble, and take it 
with me, Sir—l never work but for ready money. 

Gay. Hah! 

Sharp, Then you won't have our cuſtom,— 
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[ Aſide.] My matter is buſy now, friend; do you 
think he won't pay you ? 

Cook. No matter what I think ; either my meat 
or my money. | 

Si arp. ' Twill be very ill- convenient for him to 
pay you to-night. 

Crock. Then I'm afraid it will be ill- convenient 
to pay me tu-morrow; ſo d'ye hear 


Enter Melifla. 


Gay. Pr'ythee be advis'd, s'death, I ſhall be dif 
cover d. - tes the Cock aſides 

Mel. [To Sharp.] What's the matter ? 1 

Sharp. The Cook has not quite anſwer'd my 
maſter's expectations about the ſupper, Sir, and 
he's a little angry at him, that's all. 

Mel. Come, come, Mr. Gayleſs, don't be un- 
eaſy, a batchelor cannot be ſuppoſed to have things 
in the utmoſt regularity ; we don't expect it. | 

Cook. But I do expect it, and will bave it. 

Mel. What does that drunken fool ſay ? 

Cock. That I will have my money, and I won't 
ſtay till to-morrow— and, and 

Sharp. [Runs and ſtopi bis mouth.) Hold, hold, 
what are you doing ? Are you mad? 

Mel. What do you ſtop the man's breath for? 

arp. Sir, he was going to call you names. 
Don't be abuſive, Cook; the gentleman is a man 
of honour, and ſaid nothing to you, pray be paci- 
ty'd, you are in liquor. 

Cock, I will have mx 

Sharp. ¶ Holding ffilt.] Why, I tell you, fool, 
you miſtake the gentleman; he is a friend of my 
maſter's, and has not ſaid a word to you, —Pray, 
£604 Sir, go into the next room; the fellow's 
drunk, and takes you for another.— You'll repent 
this when you are ſober, friend Pray, Sir, don t 
ſtay to hear His impertinence. 

Gay. Pray, Sir, walk in— he's below your 
anger. 

Auel. Damn the raſeal ; what does he mean b 
affronting me !—Let the ſcoundrel go, I'll poli 
his brutality, I warrant you: here's the belt re- 
tormer of manners in the univerſe. [Draws his 


rd.] Let him ay. f 
„„ Stare. 


16 
Sharp, So, fo, you have done finely, now 


Get away as faſt as you can—he's the moſt coura- 
* mettleſome man in all England — Why, it 
is paſſion was up, he could cat you— Make your 
eſcape, you fool 
Cook. I won't—Eat me ! he'll find me damn'd 
hard of digeition though 
Sharp, Pr'ythce come here; let me ſpeak with 
you. [They walk aſide. 


* 


Enter Kitty, 

Kitty. Gad's me, is ſupper on the table already 
—Sir, pray defer it for a tew moments; my miſ- 
treſs is much better, and will be here immedi- 
ately. 

Gay. Will ſhe, indeed! Bleſs me—T did not ex- 
pect— but however — Sharp? 

Kitty. What ſucceſs, Madam ? 

Afide to Meliſſa. 

Mel. As we could wiſh, girl but he is in ſuch 
— and perplexity I can't hold it out much 

nger. 

Kitty. Ay, that holding out is the ruin of half 
our ſex. 

Sharp. I have pacify'd the Cook, and if you can 
but borrow twenty pieces of that young prig, all 
may go well yet; you may ſucceed, though 1 


ſtrait, MU —— 

Gay. Sir, Sir, [To Meliſſa,] I beg to ſpeak a 
word with you—my ſervant, Sir, tells me he has 
had the misfortune, Sir, to loſe a note of mine of 
twenty pounds, which I ſent him to receive—and 
the bankers ſhops being ſpurt up, and having very 
little caſh by me, I ſhould be much obliged to you 
if you wonld favour me with twenty pieces till to- 
morrow. ; 

Mel. , Sir, with all my heart, [Taking out her 
Purſe, ] and as I have a {mall favour to beg of you, 
Sir, the obligation will be mutual. —— 

Gay. How may I oblige you, Sir? 
NS You are to be marry d, I hear, to Me 

iſſa. 

Gay. To-morrow, Sir. 

Mel. Then you'll oblige me, Sir, by never ſee- 
ing her again. 

Gay. Do you call this a ſmall favour, Sir! 
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could not remember what I told you—--abour it 


% 


1 0 
ich N 
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| Mel A mere trifle, Sir—breaking of contrich. M.. 
ſuing for divorces, committing adultery, and ſuch- nomar 
like, are all reckon'd trifles now-a-days ; and fmart Gay. 
young fellows, like you and myſelf, Gayleſ, ties— 
ſhould be never out of faſhion. Shar 
Gay. But pray, Sir, how are you concerned in match' 
this affair ! | | Me! 
Mel. O, Sir, you muſt know 1 have a 
regard for Meliſſa, and indeed, ſhe for me; and by 
the bye, I have a moſt deſpicable opinion of you; alread) 
tor, entre nous, I take you, Charles, to be à very fer'd t 
great ſcoundrel. as I ta 
Gay. Sir! to reli 
Mel. Nay, don't look fierce, Sir! and give freely 
yourſelf air Damme, Sir, I ſhall be through | Gay 
your body elſe in the ſnapping of a finger. onde 
Gay. I'll be as quick as you, villain! Me! 
[ Draws, and makes at Mcliſh, have 
Kitty, Hold, hold, murder ! you'll kill my Cook, 
miſtreſs—the young gentleman, I mean. make 
Gay. Ah! her mittreſs! [Drops bis fwori. that f 
Sharp. How ! Meliſſa! nay, then drive away 1 Coo 
cart—all's over now. I friend 
Enter all the Company laugheg. £3 
Gad. What, Mr. Gayleſs, engaging with Me- M. 
liſſa before your time. Ha, ha, ha a left u 
Kitty. Your humble ſervant, — Mr. Polit» letter 
cian ! [To Sharp.] This is, gentlemen and ladies, convi 
the molt celebrated and ingenious Timothy Sharp, vente 
ſchemer general and redoubted ſquire to the moſt this 
— fortunate adventurer, Charles Gar Y, \ has a 
leſs, Knight of the Woeful Countenance. Ha, bay chat 
ha!—O, that diſmal face, and more diſmal head of turn 
yours. [ Strikes Sharp -_ the head, and c 
Sharp. Tis crucl in you to diſturb z man 1 6. 
his laſt agonies. . wo. 
Mel. Now, Mr. Gayleſs !—what, not a word! © of 
you are ſenſible I can be no ſtranger to your mis « iþ 
fortunes, and I might reaſonably expect an cx cus if 
for your ili treatment of me. | * to 
7ay. No, Madam, ſilence is my only refuge? © 
for to endeavour to vindicate my crimes wou f « þ, 
ſhew a greater want of virtue than even the fo f © bh 
miſſion ot them. . * 
CH 


ntrafty, 
nd ſuck- 
1d ſmart 


Gayleſs, 


Tned in 


Mel. O, Gayleſs ! 'twas poor tb impoſe upon a 
noman, and one that lov'd too. 

Gay. O, moſt unpardonable; but my neceſſi- 
ties 

Sharp. And mine, Madam, were not to be 
match'd I'm ſure o this fide ſtarving. 

Mel. His tears have ſoftened me at once—Your 


Ty great neceſſities, Mr. Gayleſs, with ſuch real contrition, 


nd gi 
chroogh 


Meclifk, 
til my 
wort. 
e away 


th Me- 


Poliii- 
J ladies, 


Sharp, 
he moſt 


word! 
ir mis* 
| excuſe 


would 
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2 


iel, 


efuge; | | 


are too powerful motives not to affect the breaſt 
already prejudic'd in your favour—you have ſut- 
fer'd too much already for your extravagance; and 
as I take part in your ſufferings, tis caſing myſelf 
to relieve you—know therefore, all that's paſt 1 
freely forgive. 

2 You cannot mean it, ſure? I am loſt in 

wonder ! 

Mel. Prepare yourſelf for more wonder—— You 
have another friend in maſquerade here—— Mr. 
Cook, pray throw aſide your drunkenneſs, and 
make your ſober appearance—— Don't you know 
that face, Sir ? 5 4 

Cook. Ay, maſter, what have 

Meiend Dick, as you us'd to call 2 | WET 

Gay. More wonder indeed ! don't you live with 

my father ? 


left me, comes this man from Sir William with a 
letter to me; upon which (being by that wholly 
convinced of your neceſſitous condition) I in- 
vented, by the belp of Kitty and Mrs. Gadabout, 
this little plot, in which your friend Dick there 


has afted miracles, reſolving to teize you a little, 


that you might have a greater reliſh for a happy 
turn in your affairs. Now, Sir, read that letter, 
and compleat your joy. 

Gay. [| Reads.) * Madam, I am father to the un- 
* fortunate young man, who, I hear by a friend 
* of mine (that by my deſire has been a continual 
* ſpy upon him) is making his addrefles to you; 
* if he is ſo happy as to make himſelf agrecaole 
* to you (whoſe character I am charm'd with) I 
* ſhall own him with joy for my ſon, and forget 
* his former tollies. I am, Madam, your moſt 
* humble ſervant, WILL. GAYLESS. 

« P. 8, I will be ſoon in town myſelf, to con- 


© gratulate his reformation and marriage.” 
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O, Meliſſa, this is too much; thus let me ſhew my 
thanks and gratitude, [Xxeeling, Ge taiſes bim.] 
and here tis only due. 

Sharp. A reprieve ! a reprieve! a reprieve ! 

Kitty. 1 have been, Sir, a molt bitter enemy to 
vou; but ſince you are likely to he a little more 
converſant with caſh than you have been, I am 
now, with the greateſt ſincerity, your moſt obe- 
dient friend and humble ſervant. And I hope, Sir, 
all former enmity will be forgotten. | 
Gay. O, Mrs. Pry, I have been too much in- 
dulged with forgiveneſs myſelf, not to forgive 
leſſer offences in other people. 
Sharp. Well then, Madam, fince my maſter has 
vouchſaf'd pardon to your handmaid Kitty, I hope 
you'll not deny it to his footman Timothy. 

fel. Pardon! for what? | 

Sharp. Only for telling you about ten thouſand 
lies, Madam; and, among the reſt, inſinuating 
222 lad yſhip would 

el. I underſtand you; and can forgive any 

thing, Sharp, that wes deſign'd for the ſervice of 
your maſtey ; and if Pry and you will follow our 
example, I'll give her a ſmall fortune as a reward 


tor both your fidelities. 
Mel. Juſt after your hopeful ſervant, there, had 


Sharp. I fancy, Madam, twould be better to 
halve the ſmall tortune between us, and keep us 
both ſingle ; for as we ſhall live in the ſame houſe, 
in all probability we may taſte the comforts of ma- 
trimony, and nut be troubled with its inconveni- 
ences. What ſay you, Kitty? 

Kitty. Do you hear, Sharp; before you talk of 
the couforts of matrimony, taſte the comforts of 
a good dinner, and recover your fleſh 2 little; do, 


uppy. 
F Sharp. The devil backs her, that's certain; and 
I am no match for her at any weapon. 

Mel. And now, Mr. Gayleſs, to ſhew I have not 
provided for you by halves, let the muſic prepare 
themſelves; and, with the approbation of the 
company, we'll have a dance. 

All. By all means, a dance. 


Gut. By all means a cance———after ſupper 


though 
Sharp. O, pray, Sir, have ſupper firſt; or, Tm 
ſure, I ſhan't live till the daace is finiſh d. 


Gay. 
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Gay. Behold, Meliſſe, as fincere a cunvert as, Thus Etna's flames the vergant earth conſume, 
ever truth and beauty made , The wild impe-{But milder beat makes drooping nature bloom: 
tuous ſallies of my youth : no blown over, So virtuous love affords us fprioging joy, 
and a mo? 


: pleaſing calm of perſect happlueſs ſuc-fWhilit vicious paſſions, as they bur 
ceeds. 


n, deſtroy, 
[Exeunt canes, 


j 4 


THE END. 


* 


